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bound feet we saw in Kwei-teh were those of middle-aged
or elderly women.
While he operated McClure kept up a running commen-
tary for the benefit of the amused and slightly scan-
dalized Canadian Sister. 'Let's have something to kneel
on. . . . You see, Sister, Pm more devotional than you
think. . . . Now the torch. . . . Let your light so shine. . . .
Oh boy, that's good! Sponge, Brother. . . . More light in
the north-east.. .. Phew, I'm sweating. This is worse than
two sets of tennis. . . . Now then, Bunty pulls the strings.
Which string shall you pull, Brother? If you were in a
sailing-ship, you'd be sunk. . . . Well, that's fixed the ex-
haust. We'll do the differential tomorrow. .. .'
Opposite the hospital buildings, there was a small en-
closed plot of land, half kitchen-garden, half municipal
park, which contained an obelisk commemorating the
foundation of the Chinese Republic. Brown had heard
that some bandits had been executed there the day be-
fore, so we went over to look. In the park were an old lady
and some soldiers, eating their midday meal under a fruit-
tree. 'Their heads are over in that ditch,' they told us.
We hunted about for some time but could find nothing.
cOh well,9 remarked the old lady, casually, 'then the dogs
must have got them.'
Brown thought it more likely that the bandits' rela-
tives had carried off the heads, during the night. The
Chinese, like the Japanese, have a horror of leaving a
headless corpse behind them, for, without a head, they
cannot hope to enter the next world. Even after a surgi-
cal amputation, the doctors have to offer the severed limb
to the patient. He will probably wish to keep it until his
death, when it will be buried with him. This is why, after
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